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T.'IHE MESSENGER

wll give a turkey, and Mrs. Judge Thomp would have gone'bothhungry and cold So, - Ca On10y
son another Clara Judd s father says he for us allI am-glad.to sayThank you,
*wll' send us a box of oranges,; and I pro- Jimmy Croy"' (By Faye Huntingto.)
lsed that- you would ma'e us a' cake, Then turning to face the hall,..he said, .,It.wis a bleak' November day; the wind

zuoter 'îthchoclat whistled .throu
fiterh olate on it as thick as my softly andý solemnly, yet so th'at every one.whisted.hough the evergreen, trees at the

fll the- girls are to help ;and could her And -while thanking the lad north side of the farmhouse, and now and

Judge Th'ompson says that the grocers will 'whose kindly idea grew into this generous then gusts of rain and sieet beat uou the
let us have things at- cost when they know feast for the poor, let us also thsnk the windovs. <Ad in .the face of this weather
what they'e for Its just going to ba thea Giver o ail good things. Jimmy Croly, Mr. and Mrs. ,Agies had driven away soon
jolliest kind of a time l' -' '.won'tyouas à,biessing on this dinner and- after breakfast.

ut Tuesshe all who-have pat i . ad day for the horses as -well as'
saW in 'the "Tdue,'a pâragraph at *theý Jxm - - o*orelrsMS A

sa 'h 'rue as rgp at th Jimmy,, caught" his breath:.' He had not for ourselves,' Mrs. -Ames remarked, as she
head 'of its city column': . heard 'grace since lis mother'died. He buttoned her nackintosh and drew awater-

'The young ladies of St. Catherine's Guild à.grew a litte pale ;' and taen his eyes shone proof'hood over her hat, but Mrs. Butler has
of St.- Paul's Ep'iscopal Church wlll give a ot as they did wn e sk f ,as ba good friend 'that wedo notféel
.Thanksgiving dinner toall the poor chiildren mother.' ' -, that we can stay .awa'y from hem 'funeral if

ef the city.' 'Yes, sir,' he said 'rising quietly and it is possibleto 'go. I am sorry that the
'Why,. mother,' she criqd,,'In. dismay ;, 'it -unn o h osand g.irls, who were al- weather and"Robin's sr throtil kep

we:e to feed al the'p.oOild ready hungrily reaching aut on't begin the 'children'indoors all day. I ho-pe they
the city; and we are only-' - -: yet' said he but bow your heads.. will, not trouble you too nuch, but you .ill

'Wt h. mther,'sa'i~d-uiDa'" u uttaby n girls, ý.I ývwar aiar wete n''oi' oetri wh.k
Just then the bell rang. It 'was Clara 'They ail bowed their heads'; and Jimmy have to put up with some noise and 'consid-

Judd, Louise Carr and Bess -orton, ail out bowed. his, standing thiere alone in their erable litter.'
sink-._ý; I (V. But Miss Bates, thé 'noeglbor, ,who :hadof breath. 'Oh, Nell!' they gasped sink midst, and began :-'We thank, thee, O Lord,

ing into chairs and pantingzhysterically. 'as he had heard his mother begin so, many comne to spend- the -day and 'look after
'Yes,' 'exclaimed Nell, 'I saw - it in the times; b"ut his voic'e' trembled and stopped.- things,' responded' cheerily, 'Oh, we will all

'Tribune.' It's just too bàd-they'vespoi1led He tried to go on, but the *ords seemed to enjoy the noise and the litter togethr '
it al. Why don't these newspapers get ohoke him; Then ail at once he spoke out, 'That is a good way to look at it a' sid

-things right-?' 'strong and chery, 'Dear God, you know all Mr. Ames, tugging at a stubbori overshoe -

'But it is right !' panted Clara. t that I want'to say better than I can adding, 'Ir. Miles will see to everything out
gay IUii,; budoors, so you will only have 'these young-

'''Ail' the poor. children ?" 'gasped Nel.' say it; 'but I mean it with ail my heart sters so you will ondav t
'Why'whiat-how-' -~. ' - for mother's- sake. Amen.' Then he sat toree woth bouds !

'Major Carr did . it- e and papa--this dwnBy three the children weretire

morning. They just went- to. every .baker For a moment there ws not the siightestof staying indoor,
and grocer dowu-town and asked 'what they* sound lu the-great hall. Then suddenly so'me .nd I suspect tired of home 'without father
would give.' And McKay &Beich are to, hingry little chap set his-teethiuto a chunk and mother. It was then that Miss Bates
send a barral of apples, and Wade Brothers f~turkey with a juicy crunch ! said :

S'' are going to give all the potatoes.' It wouldhave dne your herts good towe have
'And1 Burke wilive fifty mince and ee how they tucked the turkey and orn- 'Indeed we can !' returned Rb and.'And Burke liwilarll give 'fift scn' LU inad

p p iies,' chimd in Bess, 'auda ham- 'brry sauce away 'under their. little belts, Kr acampered ,off to thewoo- uptter baar. sud Luey scamare offs to th wod
perof buttered buns. And Ogden will bake aud to^heur how they.shouted when thel-din- hoûse chamber to bring the corn. Thon for
all the turkeys .for nothing-tliere s fifteen .er was or at -lat and.each ragged ur- a tirme the sheling and tbe ' ppi w'et

.romised already ' .- chin;- withhiis stômach filled tô the:vergeof On, while the trio kept up a series of joyful'
'And they've charted Grand Army. Me repletion for-once' in his ,ilife;-was, sent away exWcoanutinsat her oderfÉlrêâults, of

morial Hal," cried al three at once; aud with an orange, an apple, ad' a great brown Robin's vigorous shaking over the glowing
pieng diner' the be tere1'

the dinner's toa e f.h re d .idoughnut done up in a. paper sa-c 1'.nd coals. Miss Bates in her corner by the
the remiiains' of that feast fed many a poor west window, enjoyed the frolic and read the

'Thiere's nothing to -pay ! Everybody family for the rest of that week. 'Tempèrance Advocate' by 'snatches. Pires-
gives everything free ; hall, heat and light, enitly there wàs 'a sound of quick steps in
cooks, dishes, ice cream and cakes. And the little back entry,'followed 'by the rustle
we're to lear white cap s and aprons. and The girls were worn out at the end of the of shaking umbrellas; then the door opened,
wait on the tables. Won't it be flne ?' day ; but none of them minded that. Nell and without ceremony a boy a year or so

That was the way it went all day long. came home fairly glowing with satisfaction 'older than Robin and a girl about Karl's age
When once it was started .every ane wanted and pleasure. 'Mother,' said she, 'what do came in.
to help. 'Bags and barrais, crates, baskets you4hink; Clara Judd's father is going.to' There wema JOyful greatings, and soon the
and hampors of good things came thumping give'Jimmy Çroly a place in his wamehoüse heaPed-up howl of suowY cin was sot ou
in at the doors of Memorial Hall, whileasd Send lm fo night. school He's to the table, and they al gathored about for
Norton's bay team and surrey full of St. board at Joo Mnrtfn's: sleep wlth' the a.'!eat. Whila Lucy aud KarV eutertained
Catherine's 'girls was flying from morning boys. Mm. Judd s'ays there is a place in tho Younger visitor, the two eider boys chat-
tini niglit. ' the. ,world for a boyi can sta t suee a ted, sud ail together thet mhee heavy.--

Memorial Hall was a slght t
Thursday ! The sndwy tables-we
lu the form' of a great 'St. Andr
In the centre of. the main floor,
cream tables at the. ends, and s
for. carving the turkeys and servin
things placed conveniently: bel
arms. The long.. rainge in _th
roared merrly,' ivith Aunt Seren
command,' and all -the 'girls lob
as pictures in their dainty -unifor
boys on out block helped to 'wait
borrowed the yhite caps, jackets à:
of the force at the St.-Francis Hot
they looked very trim and professi

Over two hundred ragged wai
colors and nationalities, were seat
the tables, and when aIl was;readî
tor of' St. Paul's arose and said,:
girls, ladies- and gentlemen-this
Croly's "--coo-operative Thanksgih
nuer."

'Oh, my gasped Jimmy, sinkini
his:chair.

'rue, it is bIgger thau Jimmy
when he st arted out; but If ithad
for, his suggestion we would not
now, and many of these that fea

"«coo-operative dinu*er" as tnt V
o sec that

ere' ranged
ew's cross.

wiw rs I ' Thankfulness.with ice '

ide tables For all that God In mercy'sends;
ig the hot For health and parents, home and friends,
tween the For, comfort in the time of need,
.e kitchen For every kindly word and' deed,
a- Gray in For happy 'thoughts and holy talk,
ed pretty For guidance in our- daily walk,
mus. The For everything give thanks!

uand. had
nd aprons For beauty in this world' of Ours,
el, so that For verdant grass and lovely flowers,
onal. For song of birds, for humo! be es
fs, of alL For the refreshing summer breeze
ed around For hill and plain, for. stream, and -wood,
r the' rec- For the great ooean's mighty flood,
Boys and In everything' give thanks
Is Jimmy
ing- din-. For the sweet sleep which comes with nig t

For the retu'ning morning's light,
g back ln For the bright sun that shines on h h ''

For the stars glitteriig i'là the sky.
dreamed For fhese, anud eveythiun we see,
not been O Lord, our hearts we lift to thee,
be hmera For everything give thanks.:

st to-day -- Bright 'Jewels.'

_rôads 'upon the pop-corn.
'Did you raise much pop-oorn this year '

asked the visitor.
'Well, you just ought to go up into our

woodhouse chamber and see the strings of
it all braided up '

'I planted a 'place, but it didn't "do -very
wll, though my' field-corn turn.d out first-
.rate.
- .'I told father of the offer your father'
made to plough and plant and cultivate and
give you the crop if you'did the hoeing and
harvesting, and he said he would, do the
same for me. And I have seven l6usheIs of
aice corn.'

'Why, that's g0ood! What-are you going
to do with it?'

'Oh, sell it, of course! Father went to see
Norton yesterday àbout selling lis crop, and.,
.I. suppose min-e will' go with the rest l e
will give sixty cents, that. will be four dollars
and twenty cents; I think. that is pretty
good, ad. it will help out on my Christmas
money !

Fred Smith, the visitor, looked troiled,
and :he spoke hesitatingly. "Robin do 't

'you know that Noiton buys cor to. male
'whiskey of .?

'Why, no-he is not a .whiskey man. 1


